START ON OUR JOURNEY

pans were damaged, and, worst of all, our
highly-valued and excellent cook gave notice
to quit immediately. The latter though, I
am glad to say, reconsidered his decision, and
on my promising him extra pay and new
cooking-pots, he kindly condescended to link
his fortunes with ours for a further period.
All's well that ends well, and the extreme
sunniness of my temper on that occasion
merited a little reward. A flying visit to
Shillong, the hill station of Assam and head-
quarters of the Government of that province,
and a hasty return to Sylhet to bid good-bye
to the few Europeans there and to collect
our possessions, occupied our time until the
day arrived which was to see us start on our
long journey.

Here in England we consider a journey
long that lasts perhaps a day and a half, or
even one whole day ; but to anyone who
has ever been in the remote parts of India,
and more especially of Assam, a two days'
journey would count as very little. Our